INTRODUCTION
children; He is also one Who is always bringing out new treasures from His rich mind. He is the Creator Who is ever busy in creating New Heavens, New Earths and New Joys. And so. His adiyars are always expected to rejoice in the midst of their sorrows and sufferings, sacrifices and renunciations, poverty, disease and death. Their rich Lord will rejuvenate them and give them new riches. He who allows himself to be defeated by his sorrows and sufferings is not fit to sing the name of Shiva.
The space at my disposal does not permit me to discuss in detail the philosophical mysticism of Pattanathu Pillai. I can simply place before my readers a few points which I consider important for a rational understanding of his mysticism.
The first point that arrests the attention of unbiased readers of the poems of Pattanathu Pillai is that to him religion was the result of constant communion with Shiva, the Lord of Love. Religion is an active, useful, elevating expression of a creative life which is ever marching upward and onward to the feet of Shudda Paripurna Tcjomaya and which is ever descending downward into this world and inward to the hearts of people to fill their lives with the riches of Akhila Kalyana Guna Sampanna. Who is fit to give us such a life? Men? Books? Traditions? No, answers our saint, the only One Who can confer this boon on humanity is Shiva. All that is necessary for d bhakta is that he should demand this boon at His feet with all the earnestness and enthusiasm of his heart. Religion was to Pndnnnlhu Pillai a first-hand experience of God.
The second point is that this demand for a rich life must not be mistaken for a merely contemplative life. Our saint was for mingling with the world without getting himself tarnished by its bane; he was for enriching the impoverished world with the enduring treasures, of his contemplative life in God.
The third point is that the Lord of all worlds must besought not in temple and books, not in traditions and customs, not through priests and institutions, but in the heart of a bhakta. In one of his poems Pattanathu Pillai says the richest temple of the Lord of all time and all space is the heart of a bhakta, which is smaller than the smallest atom. He says that it is there Shiva the Author of all Satyam. Shivam, Sundaram and Gnanmn dances His Mystic Dance of Life, Light and Love. He says:
"Lord, why art Thou so mindful of me?
Thou Whom Brahma and Mall could not find, Thou art in me.
O, Thou dancest Thy rich creative Dance in my life."